
FINAL EPISODE
oi

Million
Dollar i
Mystery

X
. ........ ...

(Coprr(i:ht.l5!l,bf Harold Mnc(lralh)

CHAPTER XXIII.

The Seerii of the Million.
It will bo remembered that Count

ess Olga had darted up the stairs dur-
ing tho struggle between Uralno anil
hlB captors. The pollco who had fol-

lowed her were recalled to pursue ono
of tho lesser roRues. This left Olgrt
irue lur a moment, oiiu niuiu uui uuu
down as far as the landing.

Scrvan, the Russian agent, stood
waiting for the taxlcab to roll up to
tho porte cochero for himself, Dralno,
and Vroon. Norton had taken Flor-
ence by tho hand, ostensibly to con-

duct her to the million. Suddenly
Ilralne made a dash for liberty. Nor-
ton rushed after him. Just as ho
roached Bralno a shot was heard,
liralno whirled upon his heels and
crashed to the floor.

Olga, Intent upon giving Injury to
Norton, whom she regarded equally
with Hargrcavo as having brought
about the downfall, had hit her lover
Instead. With a cry of despair sho
dashed back Into Florence's room,
quite ready to end It all. She raised
the revolver to her temple, shuddered,
and lowered the weapon; so tena-
ciously do we cling to life.

Below they were all stunned by the
suddenness of the shot. Instantly
they sought the fallen man's side and
a hasty examination gave them tho
opinion that tho man was dead. Hap-

pily a doctor was on the way, Servan
having given a call, as ono of tho

.Ilhick Hundred had been badly
. Jpoundcd.
'T)iit what to do with that maa worn-n- n

iiSatnlm? ttnrcreavo advised them
to wait. Tho house was surrounded;
sho could not possibly escape save by
one method, and perhaps that would
be the best for her. Hargreavo
looked gravely at Norton as he of-

fered this suggestion. The reporter
understood; the millionaire was will-

ing to give tho woman a chance.
"And you aro my father?" said

Florence still bewildered by the amaz-

ing events. "But I don't understand!"
her gazo roving from the real Jones
to her father.

"I don't doubt it, child," replied Har-
greavo. "I'll explain. When I hired
Jone3 here, who Is really Jedson of
Scotland Yard, I did so because wo
looked alike when shaven. It was
Jedson hero- who escaped by the bal-

loon; It was Jedson who returned the
M5To thousand to Norton; It was Jed-(so- n

who was wounded In the arm;
it was he who watched the doings of
tho Black Hundred and kept mo rea-
sonably well Informed. I myself
guarded you, my child. Last night,
unboknown to you, I left, and the real
Jones for It Is easier t6 call him
that took my place."

"And I never saw tho difference!"
exclaimed Florence.

"That Is natural," smiled the fa-

ther. "You were thinking of Norton
here Instead of rae. Eh?"

Florence, blushed. '
"Well, why not? Here. Norton!"

The millionaire took Florence's hand
and placed It In the reporter's. "It
seems that I've got to lose her after
all. Kiss her, man; In heaven's name,
kiss her!"

'And Norton throw his arms around
tho girl and kissed her soundly. care-Jes- s

of tho fact that ho was observed
by both enemies and friends.

Suddenly the policeman who had
been standing by the sldo of Bralne
ran Into the living room.

"He's alive! Bralno la alive! He
just stirred!"

"What!" exclaimed Norton and
Hargreave, In a single breath.

"Yes, sir! I saw his hands move,
jit's a good thing we sent for a doc-

tor. He ought to be along here about
now."

Even as he spoke the bell rang,
and they all surged out into the hall,
forgetting for the moment all about
the million. Olga hadn't killed the
van, then? The doctor knelt beside
tho stricken man and examined him.
.He shrugged.

"Will he live?"
"Certainly. A scalp wound that

kid him out for a few moments. He'll
'be all right In a few days. He was
tacky. A quarter of an Inch lower
and he'd have passed In his checks."

"Good!" murmured Servan. "So
our friend will accompany me back
to good Ilussla? Oh, we'll be kind to
him during the Journey. Havo him
taken to the hospital ward at tho
Tombs. Now for the little lady up-

stairs."
A moment later Bralno opened hli

eves and the policeman assisted him
to his feet. Servan with a nod or- -

apnii run nniipn jn nnin rnn wn inn.
ed man to tho taxlcab which had
just arnvea. uraino, now wnoiiy
conscious, flung back one look of
hatred toward Hargreave; and that
was the Inst either Florence or her
father ever saw of Bralne of the Black
Hundred a fine specimen of a maa
gene wrong thtouKh creed and an lm--

jus; lor revvugu.

The policeman returned to Har
treats.

"It's pretty quiet upstairs," he sug-
gested. "Don't you think, sir, that
I'd better try that bedroom door
again?"

"Well, If you must," assented Har-
grcavo reluctantly. "But don't bo
rough with her If you can help It."

For Bralno he had no sympathy.
For eighteen years to havo ridden
and driven and sailed up and down
the world, always confident that soon-

er or later that demon would find
him! He had lost tho childhood of
his daughter, and now ho was to loso
her In her womanhood. And becauso
ot this Implacable hatred the child's
mother had died In tho Petrograd
prison fortress. But what an enemy
the man had been! He, Hargreavo,
had needed all his wits constantly;
he had never dared go to sleep ex-

cept "with one eyo open. But In em-

ploying ordinary crooks Bralne had
at length overreached himself, and
now he must pay tho penalty. Tho
way of tho transgressor Is hard, and
though this ancient saying looks
dingy with tho wear and tear of cen-

turies, it still holds good.
But he felt sorry for tho woman up

above. Sho had loved not wisely but
too well. Far better for her If sho
put nn end to life. She would not llvo
a year In the snows of
Siberia.

"My kind father!" said Florence, as
If she could read his thoughts.

"I had a hard time of it, my child.
It was dlfllcult to play tho butler with
you about. The times that I fought
down tho desire to sweep you up In

my arms! But I kept an Iron grip on
that Impulse. It would have Imper-

iled you. In some manner It would
have leaked out, and your life and
mine wouldn't have been worth a but-

ton."
Florence threw her arms around

him and held him tightly.
"That poor weak woman upstairs!"

sho murmured. "Can't they let her
go?"

"No, dear. She has lost, and losers
pay tho stakes. That's life. Norton,
you knew who I was all the time,
didn't you?"

"I did, Mr. Hargreave. There was
a scar on tho lobe of your ear; and
secretly I had often wondered at tho
likeness between you and the real
Jones. When I caught a glimpse of
that ear then I knew what tho game
was. And I'll add you played It amaz-
ingly well. Tho ono flaw in Braine'3
campaign was his hurry. He started
the ball rolling before getting all tho
phases clearly established In hla
mind. He was a brave man anyhow."

"And do you think that you can lead
Florcnco to the million?" asked Har-
greavo, smiling.

"For ono thing, it Is in her room
and has always been there. It never
was In the chest."

"Not bad, not bad," mused the fa-

ther.
"But perhaps after all It will bo

best If you show It to her yourself."
"Just a little uncertain?" jibed tho

millionaire.
"Absolutely certain. I will whisper

in your ear where It is hidden." Nor-
ton leaned forward as Hargreave bent
attentively.

"You've hit it," said the millionaire.
"But how in tho world did you guess
it?"

"Because It was tho last place any-
one would look for It. I judged at
the start that you'd hide it in just
such a spot. In some place whore you
could always guard It and lay your
hands on It quickly If needs said
must."

"I'm mighty glad you wero on my
side," said Hargreave. "In a few
minutes we'll go up nnd take a look
at those packets of bills. There's a
very unhappy young woman there at
present."

"Is It In my room?" cried Florence.
Hargreavo nodded.
Meantime Countess Olga hovered

between two courses; a brave attempt
to escapo by the window or to turn
the revolvor against her heart. In
either case there was nothing left In
life for Jier. Tho man she loved was
dead below, killed by her hand. Sho
felt as though she was treading air In
some fantastical nightmare. Sho
could not go forward or backward, and
her heels were always within reach
of her pursuers.

So this was tho end of things? Tho
dreams she had had of going away
with Bralne to other climes, the hap-
piness sho had pictured, all mere
chimeras! A sudden rage swept over
her. She would escape, she would
continue to play the gamo to the end.
Sho would show them that she had
been the man's mate, not his pliant
tool? She raised tho window and in
slipped the policeman who had pa-
tiently been waiting for her. Instant-
ly she placed the revolver at her tem-
ple. A quick clutch nnd tho police-
man hod her by the wrist. She made
one tigerish effort to free herself,
shrugged and signified that she sur-
rendered.

"I dont want to hurt you, miss,"
said the policeman, "but If you make
any attempt to escapo I'll have to put
tho handcuffs on you."

"I'll go quietly. What are you go-

ing to do with me?"
"Turn you over to tho Russian

agent. Ho has extradition papers, and
I guess It's Siberia."

"For me?" She laughed scornfully.
"Do I look liko a woman who would
go to Slborla?"

"Be careful, miss. As I said, I don't
want to use the cuffs unless I have
to."

Sho laughed again. It did not have
a pleasant sound in the officer's ears.
Ho had heard women, oa suicide bent,
laugh like that.

'Til ask yeu for that ring oa your
flager."

"Do you think there Is poison la
It?"

"I shouldn't bo surprised," be ad-

mitted.
Sho slipped tho ring from her linger

and gavo It to him.
"Thcro Is poison In It, so be care-

ful how you handle It," she said.
Tho policeman accepted It gingerly

and dropped It Into his capacious
pocket It tinkled as It fell against
the handcuffs.

"Before you take me away I want
you to let me sco . . . my man."

"I can do that."
At that moment tho other police-

man broke In the door.
"All right, Dolan; she's given up

tho game."
"She didn't kill the man after all,"

said Officer Dolan.
"He's alive?" sho screamed.
"Yes; and they've taken him ofT lo

the Tombs. Just a scalp wound. He'll
be all right In a dny or two."

"Allvo!" murmured Olga. She had
not killed the man sho loved, then?
And If they were Indeed taken to Si-

beria she would be with him until the
end of things.

With her handsome head proudly
erect she walked toward tho door. She
paused for a moment to look at the
portrait of Hargreave. Somehow It
seemed to smile at her Ironically.
Then on down tho stairs, between tho
two officers, she went. Her glanco
traveled coolly from face to face and
stopped at Florence's. There sho saw
Pity.

"You are sorry for me?" she asked,
skeptically.

"O, yes! I forgive you," said tho
generous Florence.

"Thanks. Ofllcers, I am ready."
So Countess Olga passed through

the hall door forever. How many
times had she entered It, with gullo
nnd treachery In her heart? It was
the game. She liad played It and lost,
and she must pay her debts to Fate,
the fiddler. Siberia! Tho tin or
lead mines, the ankle chains, the
knout, and many things that were far
worse to a beautiful woman. Well,
so long as Bralne was at her side sho
would suffer all these things without
a murmur. And always there would
be a chance, a chance!

When they heard the taxlcab rum-bl- o

down the driveway to tho street
Hargreave turned to Florence.

"Come along, now, and wo'll have
the bad taste taken off our tongues.
To win out Is tho true principle of
life. It takes off some of tho tinsel
and glamour, but tho end Is worth
while."

They all trooped up the stairs to
Florence's room. So wonderful Is tho
power and attraction of money that
they forgot tho humiliation of their
late enemies.

Hargreavo approached tho portrait
of himself, took it from the wall,
pressed a button on the back, which
fell outward. Behold! There, In neat
packages of a hundred thousand each.
lay the mystic million! The specta
tors were awed Into silence for a mo
ment. Perhaps tho thought of each
was Identical the long struggle, tho
terrible hazards, the deaths that had
taken place because of this enormous
sum of money.

A million, sometimes called cool,
why nobody knows! There It lay.
without feeling, without emotion; yel
low notes payable to bearer on de
mand. Presently Florence gasped.
Norton sighed, and Hargreavo smiled
Tho face of Jones (or Jedson) alono
remained Impassive.

A million dollars Is a marvelous
sight. Few people have ever seen It.
not even millionaires themselves. I

dare say you never saw It, and I'm
tolerably certain I never have, or
will! A million, ready for eager,
careless fingers to spend or thrifty
fingers to multiply! What Corregglo,
what Itubens, what Titian could stand
beside It? None that I wot of.

"Florence, that Is all yours, to do
with as you please, to spend when nnd
how you will. Share It with your hus-
band to be. Ho Is a brave and gal-

lant young man and is fortunate In
finding a young woman equally bravo
and gallant. For tho rest of my days
I expect peace. Perhaps sometimes
Jones hero nnd I will talk over tho
strango things that have happened;
but wo'll do that only when we haven't
you young folks to talk to. After your
wedding journey you will return hero.
While I llvo this shall be your homo.
I demand that much. Free! No
more looking over my shoulder when
I walk tho streets, no more testing
windows and doors. I am myself
again. I take up the thread I laid
down eighteen years ago. Have no
fear. Neither Bralne nor Olga will
ever return. Russia has a grip of
steel."

Throo weeks later Servan, tho Rus-
sian agent, left for Russia with his
three charges Olga, Bralne and
Vroon. It was a long Journoy thoy
wont upon, something liko ten weeks,
always watched, always under the
strictest guard, compelled to eat with
wooden forks and knives and spoons.
Waking or sleeping they knew no
rest from espionage. From Paris to
Berlin, from Berlin to Potrograd,
then known as St. Petersburg; and
then began the cruel Journey over the
mighty steppes of that barbaric

to tbo Siberian mines. The-wa- y

of the transgressor Is hard.
On the samo day that Olga, Bralno

and Vroon made their first descent
Into tho deadly mines Florence and
Norton woro married. After tho
storm tho sunshine; and who shall
deny them happiness?

Immediately after tbo ceremony
the two sailed for Europe on their
honeymoon; and it Is needless to say
that some of tho million went with
them, but there was no mystery
about Itl

(.TUB END.
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now ordered and directed that said
amount be nnd is hereby appropriated
to the said'Katt at. Louit Hridse Co. to
pay for same.

It appearing that there Is In the
hands ot the County Treasurer of
Breckinridge County, due the Railroad
Tax District, the sum of 9j,600 00, on
motion duly made, seconded andcarried
It is ordered and directed that Paul
Compton, treasurer of Breckinridge
County, pay the interest coupons due
July 1st, I9I,"), and that he call for
payment two Bonds for the sum of
$1,000 (K) each, and pay with ac:rued
Interest.

It Is appearing that there is in the
hands of Countv Treasurer of Urcckin-rlde- e

County, the sum of $5,001 10, due
tho Sinking Fund, and It further ap
pcarinc that there Is four outstanding
Sinking Fund or Commissioner's Bonds
amounting to f.'.fiOO L0. It is now
ordered and directed that Paul Comp-
ton, Treasurer, call In and pay the
aforesaid bonds with accrued interest,
and he Is further ordered and directed
to pay the Interest on all the outstand-
ing bonded indebtedness (except the
Kallroad Tax District) out of the
Sinking Fund, on motion duly made,
seconded and carried, anil the same Is
made by the order of this court.

It Is ordered by the court that the
following claims bo allowed:
W. J. Uall, puorhouse keeper,

claim itemized i 213 25
Mrs. W. J. Hall, sewing for

paupers ti 95
John Welsenbert'er, claim

Itemized 7 "5
H. Wilson & Co., books for In-

digent children and coffin. 6 0S

J. J. Kconan, fees, claim Item
ized 2 50

W. W. Baxter, holding inquest
Homer Wilson 7 50

The Bradley & Gilbert Co.,
claim itemized 43 00

Lloyd Cox, coroner's fees 7 50
J. T, Uoben, coffin and robe

for pauper 1' 00
Dr. U. B. Witt, Med. attention

pauper 20 00
T. J. Adkisson, furnishings for

pauper 10 00
Dr. S. P. Parks, Med. atten

tion paupers 2 00
Dr. E. A. Lex, in juest and

Med paupers II 10
D. C. Heron, inquest Staples

and Henry Board's child.. U 00

On motion duly made, seconded and
carried, it is ordered that the salary
of tho County School Superintendent of

Common Schools of Breckinridge
County, be and the same be, il.2jO.oO
per year, same to be paid as other
County Ollicials' salaries are paid

In Ke drain Weigher, Inspector and
Registrar.

On motion duly made, seconded and
carried, it is ordered that Ksqulre W.

V. Baxter, Esquire D. C. Heron and
Esquire C. E. Hobbius be appointed a
Committee with lull power to appoint
a Grain Weigher, Inspector and Keg-Utr-

for tho Mc'Juady Grain Ware-
house Co , located at McQuady, Ky.,
said Committed shall fix his bund to be
approved by the court and his com
pensatlon to be paid by the sellers of
grain as required by law.

In Re 191") Levy.

On motion duly made, seconded and
carried, it is ordered that the Levy In
UrecKinridgc County, for the year
19I5, be 18 cents on the $100.00 in value
of taxable property, divided into three
funds, General Expense Fund,
which shall Include the salary of all
Ollicers and all current expenses, 0
cents; Sinking Fund, 4 cents; Pauper
Fund, 5 cents, and each tax so levied
shall not be directed to another pur
pose than that fur which it was levied
except as prescribed by law, and fur-

ther that there be levied a per capitia,
or poll tax, on each male citizen 31
yoars of age, or over, resident in the
county aforesaid, $i 50 for said year
of 1'JiS, and said poll tax so levied
shall be apportioned to the following
purposes For Road purposes
SO cents and for General Expenss Fund
J 1.00, and said tax of 50 cents shall be
devoted to work upon, and expense, of
working the public highways In the
districts In which it was collected, and
further for Road and Bridge purposes
be and remain at the tame heretofore
levied, to-w- it: 25 cents on the StOO.OO

in value of taxable property but di
vlded as follows, to wit: 15 cents for
Roads and 10 cents for Bridges, and
further that taxes collected for Koad
purposes situated In each Magisterial
District In the county, shall be allotted
to each District in which it Is collected
and the same shall be applied to roads
and culverts In each District, but the
tax collected for Bridge purposes shall
be expended when necessary In the
discretion of the authorities expend-sam-

and further that all hands re-

quited to work on public highways by
law, that they work four days In said
year of 1 9 1 5 , but( no more than two
days in each week, except In cases of
emergency, which said hands may be
required to work any number of days
In the week or year to meet such em-

ergency, and that all overseers require
the road hands In the District to com
ply with this ordtr as required by law.

THE
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And whereas at a mcctini; of the
County Board of Education of Breckiu- -

r'dge County, held on the 1 1th day of
March, 1115, it was ordered that an

tax of 20 cents be levied on
eac.i $109. 00 worth of taxable proper-
ty, and .1 per capita tax, or poll t.ix. of
Si 00 on each male citizen HI years of
age, or over, be levied, accept such as
is exempted by law, and whereas a
copy of said order has been presented
to the court, it is now ordered that the
School Tax for the year of 19I5, as
provided in Sections !S and ! of the
School Laws of 19OS, bo 2 cents on the
$100 worth of taxable property, and a
poll tax of $1 00 011 each male citizen
21 years of age, or over, resident in
Breckinridge County, except 111 the
Graded School Districts in the
and such other instance:, as are ex-

cepted by law, and a vote being taken
on said motion, a yea and nay vote,
the results were as follows: J. J.
Keenan, yea, S. D. Cox, yea, I). C.
Heron, yea, Abe Bennett, yea, V. V.

Baxter, yea.
It is ordered by the court that the

following claims be allowed:
John H. Butler, claim Item

ized $ 10 40

A. McMcador, jailer, claim
Itemized 44j 10

ft is ordered by the court that tl
County Road Engineer, It. M. Itasham,
be allowed the sum of $2.1.00 per month,
for expenses, beginning April the 15th,

1III5, and extending to November the
i.ith, IU15, same to be prorated out of
the various Road Districts of Urcckin
ridge County, and also from November
the isth, lgi5, to April 15th, iglO, his
actual expenses, tbo same to be Item-

ized.
Ic Is ordered by the court that the

County Road Engineer, R. M. Hasham,
be appointed a Committee of one to
purchase Drain Pipes for the Public
Highways.

It appearing to the court that funds
will be necessary for the upkeep and
reuarlng of the county property, the
court being sufficiently advised, it is
now ordered and directed that a suff-

icient sum of money be, and Is now ap-

propriated for said purposes, and the
jailer of Breckinridge county Is hereby
authorized to present an Itemized ac-

count of said expenses at the next reg-

ular term of this court.
It is ordered by the court that all

claims allowed at this term of the
court be and they are hereby ordered
to be paid out of the 1OI5 levy, except
as otherwise specified.

It is ordered by the court that the
following named Justices of the Peace
be, and they are hereby allowed their
per diem, as follows, t:

Abe Bennett, 3 days $ 0 00

I). C. Heron, 3 days 1)00

S. D. Cox, 3 days 9 00
W. W Baxter, a davs u ou

J. J. Keenan, 3 days 9 00
On motion duly made, seconded and

carried the court adjourned finally.
D. D. DOW ELL, J. B. C.
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